

10 'TheTragetiy Othello 

In feareftill fenfc. Enter a Mtffenger* 

One within. What ho,whatho,what ha ? 

Sailor, A meSfcnger from the G alley. 

Du. Now.the bufineffe ? 

Sailor . The Tnrkffh prep aration makes for Rhodes , 

So was I bid report hereto the (late. 

Dm. How fay you by this change? 
i Sena . This cannot be by no afiay of reafon — - 
Tis a Pageant, 

To keepe vs in falfe gaze : when we confider 
The importancy oiCypreffeto the Turks : 

And let our (clues againe,but vnderftand, 

That as it more concernes the Turks then Rhodes, 

So may he wich more facile qtfeftipn beare it. 

Drt. And in all confidence, hee's not for Rhodes. 

Officer. Here is more newes. Enter a 2 . Mtffenger. 

Mef. The Ottamites, reuerend and gracious. 

Steering with due courfc, toward theiilc of Rhode** 

Haue there inioynted with an after flecte 
Of 30 .faile,and now they doeitefterinc 
Their backward courfe.bearing withfranke appearance 
Their purpofes towards CypreffexScigniot Montano, 

Your trufty and moft valiant fcrUitor, 

With his free duty recommends you thus. 

And prayes you to bcleeuc him. 

Du. Tis ccrtainc then for Cypreffe, 

Marcus Luccicos is not-herc io To wnc. 

1 Sena. Hee’s now in Florence. 

Du. Write from vs,wifh him poft,poft haft difpatch; 

£»/#rBrabantio,Othello,Roderigo, Iago,Calfio, 
Defdcmona,4w// Officers. 

1 Sena. Here comes Brahantso and the vaSant Moore. 

Dss. V aliant Othello, we mult ftraitc imploy you , 

Ag3inft the gencrall enemy Ottoman • 

1 did not fee you,welcomt- gentle Seignior, 

We lackeyour counfell, and your helpc to night, 

Bra, 
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Bra. So did I yours, good yourGrace pardon me. 

Neither my placc,nor ought 1 heard of bufineffe 
Hath rais’d me from my bcd,nordoth the generall care 
Take any hold of me,for my particular griefes. 

Is offo floodgate and orebearing nature. 

That it engluts and fwallowes other forrowes. 

And it is ftill it fclfo. 

Du. Why,what’s the matter? 

Bra. My daughter, O my daughter. 

M. Dead? 

Bra. ltome.* 

She is abus*d,ftolne from me and corrupted. 

By fpcls and medicines, bought of mountebaacks. 

For nature fo prepoftcroufly to erre, 

Sauncc witchcraft could not. 

Du. Who ere he be,that in this foule proceeding 
Hath thus beguild your daughter of her felfe. 

And you ofhcr,the bloody booke of Law, 

You (ball your felfe,read in the bitter letter. 

After its owne fenfc, tho our proper fonne 
Stood in your a£lion. 

Bra. Humbly I thankc your Grace; 

Here is the man^his Moore, whom now it feemes 
Your fpec iall mandate, for the State affaires 
Hath hither brought. 

j4!L Wc are very forryfor’e. 

Du, What in your owne part can you fay to this? 

Bra. Nothing, but this is fo. 

Oth. Moft potent, graue, and reuerend Seigniors, 

My very noble and approoued good maiftors : 

That I haue tane away this old mans daughter. 

It is moft true : true,! haue married her. 

The very head and.front ofmy offending. 

Hath this extent no more. Rude am I in my fpcecb. 

And little bleft with the fet phrafe ofpeacc. 

For fince thefe armes ofmine had feuenyearcs pith. 

Till now feme nine Moones wafted ,they haue v s’ d 

C a Their 


.... _ — - 






► 




